* % . 7 ” 5 1 n * 


RECEIPT TAE 


T > 
FARGB 
IN T 1 O ACTS, 


As Performed at che 


LEY 


Theatre-Royal,, in the | Hay Market, 


WITH 1 
. % 8 i 3 „ 5 


* ; 
* Y R 
s BF 3 WE. 
. K * 
* 


LY 


Written by the A U TH 0 K 


Fi * 


or 


TOO CIVIL BY HALF, &e. 


LO d 0. 6 No 

Printed for J. STOCKDALE, oppoſite Burlington-Houſe, 
: Piccadilly, 1783. | 

(Price ONE SHILLING.) 


TO 
MR. RICHARD WILSON, 
IN TESTIMONY OF 
THE AUTHOR'S ESTEEM, 
IN COMMON WITH 
THE PUBLIC AT LARGE, 
AS A SINCERE FRIEND, 
AND MOST EXCELLENT COMEDIAN, 
THIS DRAMATIC PIECE 


IS INSCRIBED. 


THE AUTHOR, 


A 
* 


IE 


pP 0.4L: 0-0 V::K 
Spoken by Mr. WILSON. 
l Writtea by Mr. T URNER. 


UR Theatres like well flucked larders are, 
And the whole drama one choice bill of fare ; 


- Pofted throughout the town in every ſireet 


All kindly off ring ſomething nice to eat, 
Suiting the various humours of the town, 
From the fine lord to the plain ſimple clown. 
In private life all this is done with eaſe © 


But here alas] how hard each taſte to pleaſe F— 


Nought beſide ſolids for the Pit will do 
With kian wit to give each diſh its gout. 
The boxes muſt be ſerv d with lighter cheer 
Fine fi icaſees and ſpirited ſpruce-beer : | 
Our friends above love gooſe, fluff d thro' and thro 
Some fat roaſt-beef and good plum-pudding too. 

Ev'n ſtates OY; that mighty ſov' reigns fit, 
But cat'rers are, the public taſte to hit — _ 
CompelPd to ſerve up Taxes—hard their lot ! 
And bound to pleaſe—whether they can or not. 
« What ! tax receipts, ſays Paunch, tis vile and wrong, 
* They'll tax our ven'ſon too before tis long 
* Of Calijaſh and Calipee, poor Cit, 
« Without a tax mayn't get a little Bit. 
The ſcented Beaux, a neat patch'd up Adonis, 
Cries, Ob, damn me, they'll tax our Girls and Ponies.“ 
Tax on Receipts makes ev'n Phyſicians dread, 
And threatens Lawyers with the want of bread. « 
Heav'n knows poor men, their profits are ſo ſmall, 
Tax their Receipts—they'll ſoon have none at all. 

Our Author to indulge each appetite, 
A new made difh preſents his eee this night. 
No ſeill he boaſts in Foreign Fricaſees, 
The Engliſh Taſte alone he ſtrives to pleaſe; 
And tho in practice young—ſcarce known to fame, 
Some little ſhare of praiſe would humbly claim: 
Nor be to him this gen'rous Boon deny dl, 
That each one here will for himſelf decide | 
His gueſts in judgment fit—ftill more his friends, 


Upon whoſe candour every wiſh depends. { bel] rings 


But hark] the bell proclaims the time is preſſiu 
Say then but Grace, and give his Hopes a e. 
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. 
SCENE l. 4 & 0 0 2. 


Sir Harry Henpeckt, Lady clocks and 
Maria, af Breakfaſt. Lady Henpeckt in a 
Kiding- habit, and large Plume of Feathers. on 
Her Head. „ F 


Tiny... A 
Lbs LL never be eaſy, Sir Harry, till you 
have broke this heart of mine. 


| Sir HAR R . 
wen, but my dear.— 


| LADY. 

My dear ! Don' 't dear me, Sir Mgr dacihie | 

word is as old as Aldgate, and fit only for the 

meridian of eee or " the Antiquarian 
ne fe AL 

B Sir 


= — äADüU —L[U— — — > 
- 


habit, 
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| Sir HA RR F. 
4 wiſh they had you for a — with all 
my ſoul. (Aide. 
E 
Will that tongue of yours, Sir Harry, never 


be ſtill -I proteſt one might as well attempt to 


edge in a word at a chriſtening, or expect you 
home ſober from a pariſh feaſt. 


| Si MARRY; 
Or put you out of conceit with your ridin 8 


„ v. 
My riding habit ! I believe it's not very un- 


5 becoming, Sir Harry.— 


MARIA. 
One muſt dreſs in the faſhion, Sir Harry, 
and I'm ſure my lady 8 habit fits vaſtly well 
upon her. 
LAD v. 
Yes, I believe I'm no monſter in it; at leaſt. 
other people don't think I am.—I ſhould make 
a figure, I fancy, in e as well as 
other folks. 


| Sir HAR R *. 

Yau: as great a one as the beſt of them. 
Why, it was but laſt eon, my dear my lady, 
I mean, that your ladyſhip learned to ride, and 


bought yourſelf a horſe ; three day; after you 


tacked a chaiſe to it, the next week your chaiſe 
was mounted into a phæton, with a couple of 
horſes, and now you are ſeen driving every day 
with half a dozen Welch . Juſt as if 

2 you 
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you was a fairy queen, and could be whiſked 
along by ſo many mice. 


Wh = A DY. | . 
Nobody of genteel life, or indeed any life at 
all, drives now without half a dozen black cats. 


Sir H AR RT. 

Black cats ! black devils | With your NE 

of feathers for all the world like a light horſe- 

man, or if you had been, damn me, for half 
an hour in the midſt of a ſhower of ſnow. 


„ v. 3 

And pray, Sir Harry, when is a lady to en- 
joy life except when ſhe is young, and in her 
bloom. . But you're a croſs, cenſorious old 
man, and out of temper with yourſelf, and 
every thing about you, and I'm ſure I don't 
know how it is—haven't I every thing, Sir 
Harry, to make you happy ? Here's your ward, 
Maria, now you'd bury her juſt as much as 
you have me, by marrying her to your friend 

Mr. Cook, the great pewterer there, that has 
made ſuch a noiſe about the receipt tax—but 
it won't affect you. 


Sir HARRY. 

Aﬀe&t me Why, how the devil ſhould = 
when you have left me no money to pay away. 

Mr. Cook, indeed, is very rich, and has had 

the honour of being drank to for the office of 
ſheriff, and _ by his marrying my ward, 

| 2 enable 
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enable me to diſcharge my debts.—You know 
he is expected here every day on the buſineſs, 


LADY. | 
Mr. Cook marry Maria! Not be indeed. 
TI never ſaw the young ſprig ; but if public re- 
ports are to be credited, Sir Harry, your ward 
might juſt as well be wedded to a half-penny 
noſegay, or one of your advertiſing perfumers, 
for they tell me he's ſo ſcented, that with a 
fair wind, you might have him in your noſe 
from Dover, acroſs the ſea to Calais. 


AM ARI A. 
Sir Harry, ma' m, never could ferianlly in- 
tend ſuch a man for my huſband. 


"Si HARRY. 

Why, my lady, I never thought of coming 
to any concluſion with Mr. Cook without firſt 
conſulting you, and my brother-guardian, Ge- 
nexral Heartfree. 
| L A D' Y. 

Why, Sir Harry, I wonder you could ever 
think of ſuch a thing—but you'll never be 
eaſy till you have made a ſkeleton of me. You 
have buſineſs enough of your own, Sir Harry, 
to mind. Whatdo you intend to do with the 


officer that has the warrant ofsattorney from 
Mr. Savage ? 
: Sir H ARK YT, 

Why haven't you ſent, wy lady, for Mr. 
SerJeant Roundabout „ 


LADY. 
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LA D F. 
. but I queſtion if Mr. Serjeant Round- 
about can do any thing in the matter, | 


Sir HA R R V. | 
But you know he is expec ed here every mi- 


nute. 
PAD N 
Send for the officer, Sir Harry. It will be 

a fine affair, indeed, to have an execution in | 
your houſe, juſt as General Heartfree arrives— 
but there's never to be any end of my vexation 

till I have waſted and pined myſelf away ; and 

yet, Sir Harry, I think I ſhould like to ſee you 
out—lIt's a great comfort to know that one's 
huſband is properly taken care of. 


Sir: HARRY; 
I'm very much obliged to your ladyſhip. 


i... Ax; 
* I ſhall be too late for my morning ride— 
Trippit ! | 


Enter Trippit. 
TRIPPIT. 
Did you call, madam ? 


| 35S, . 
Are the poſt-boys ready ? 


TRIPP TIT; 
Ves, my lady, in a minute. . 
I Exit Trippit. 


Sir 
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Sir HARRY. | 

Egad, my lady, I've no time to loſe Here 
Clump—I muſt ſend directly, and pacify this 
officer. Maria is well known to have a fortune 
of fifteen thouſand pounds, upon her marrying 
with the conſent of her guardians, General 
Heartfree and myſelf; and, at any rate, her 
word will be ſufficient to ſtay the officer's pro- 


ceeding to execution. 


l | 
My readineſs to do which, this note to the 
officer will ſufficiently ſignify. 
[ Grves Sir Harry the Note. 


Sr HARRY. 
But I muſt take care to have this buſineſs 
properly managed—Here, Clump ! Clump is 
a very ſhrewd, ſober fellow, and knows tho- 
roughly what he is about. Here, Clump. 


Enter Clump. 


CLUMP. 
Did your honour call? 


Sic HARRY, - 
_ Here, take this note, and carry it to the 
officer up the ſtreet there ; but be ſure, now, 


that you deliver it right. Vou' ll eafily find 


the officer ; and when you have A the 


note, come back to me directly. 


„ DL UMP. 
I ſhall, Sir. [[ going. . 
| | 8 5 ir 


2 W 5 
* 52. * Age 4 3 
23 IS. - * Ira : 
Gnas hs 2 . Rs 
8 8 e 


| minute. 
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| Sir HARRY. | 
And d'ye hear? (Clump returns) when you 
come back, let me know what the officer ſays, 


and all about it; but not a word, d'ye hear? 


to any body elſe.—Now go directly, and re- 


member what I have ſaid to you. 


au 
And if I ſhou'dn't, your honour—why, IU 
go to Trippit, and tell her to put me in mind 
. Exit Clump. 
Sir H A R R . 
Clump is a ſhrewd, ſenſible fellow, and 


will do the buſineſs properly, I warrant him. 


L ADY. 
But where are theſe poſt-boys ? I proteſt I 
ſhall have it the heat of the 15 before I get 


out. —Trippit 


Enter TRIPPIT. 
Where are theſe poſt- boys? 


Enter tævo Children dreſſed as Poſt-boys. 


% -$:F, 
Here they be, my lady.—The maid has but 
jus waſhed their faces, and combed their hair. 


L 1 
Go, firrahs, and get up my Phaeton this 


POST - BOY. 

Yes, my lady, but you can't have-your fix 
pawn W r may have Cape 
an 


16 THE RECEIPT TAX. 


and Venus, the Blue-ey'd Nun and the Gold- 
finch, but Perditta and the Bird of Paradiſe are 
very unruly, and won't take the reins. 


LA Y. T7 
No ;—why then I muſt drive to- day with 

four. Come, Maria. Good bye, Sir Harry— 
I ſhall juſt call and take up major Brawn— 
know I promiſed him an airing, and wou a dert 
be worſe than my word. 

[Exeunt lady and Maria, 5 

Trippit and poſt-boys.. 


Sir HARRY. 3 
Now would I give the whole produce of the 


tax on receipts were it mine, for the firſt pond 


ſhe meets with to drown hes i in, and a doſe of 

oiſon to the member of the Fr Society 
that ſhould have the impudence, damn me, to 
brin g her to lite again. 


[ Exit Sir Harry, 


SCENE II. 
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= C E N E IT. Changes to another Room. 


Colonel Foible in his Dreſfn Room, with a 
News-paper in his Hand. 


Colonel F GIBL E. 

There's no doing without news-papers. 
They anſwer the purpoſes of electricity, and 
move many a man that would be like a ſtock 
fiſh without them, for the whole day together. 
Ha full of the receipt tax I ſee— reads 
* An Hibernian correſpondent is of opinion, 
that the moſt effectual way of evading the tax 
on receipts, is to pay no money.” Pſhaw, 
that would be evading the tax with a witneſs 
to it. /reads) The following caſe is ex- 
pected to come very ſhortly under legal diſcuſ- 
ſion. A certain farmer having bought a ſow 
at a neighbouring fair, and being ignorant of 
the new tax on receipts, took a diſcharge on an 
unſtimped piece of paper; three days after- 
wards, the ſow was unexpectedly delivered of 
ſeven fine pigs, and as they are all likely to do 
well, the man that owned the ſow, claims both 
the ſow and pigs, under a pretence that no law= _ 
ful purchaſe has been made of the ſow ; and 
yeſterday ſow and pigs ſet off for Weſtminſter- 
hall, in order to attend the Court of King's 
Bench on the occaſion,” Yes, yes, this receipt 


tax will be a pretty productive one— to the 
lawyers. 
|S, 


* 


Euter 
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Enter Frill. 
So, Frill, many people waiting ? 


NAI 
Every room full, Sir—for as your honour 
ſaw nobody laſt week, your morning viſitors 
have encreaſed ſo much upon my hands, that 
1 m really at a loſs how to diſpoſe of them. 


FOIBLE. | 
Oh, ſhow em into the kitchen, 4 give 
em a ſop i in the pan. 


FRI L L. 
Would to heaven I could get one for myſelf 
—the very mention of it creates an appetite. 


FOIBL E. 
I wiſh you had one, raſcal, ſtuck in your 
throat, if 'twas _ to 1 your impertinence. 


Sir—I'd rather loſe. my manners than be 
ſtarved to death. In a word, Sir, you muſt 
either ſettle the demands of your creditors, or 
5 op the cravings of my ſtomach. 


F 0 IB L E. 

Settle the demands of my creditors ! You 
blockhead there's too much trouble in it now. 
There's no diſcharging a debt now without 
paying for it, and one muſt carry a ſtamp about 
one, as regularly as a r 

ere 


# 
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Here comes one, however, that will find 
means to evade it, III warrant him. 


Enter Mr. Jacobs. 


Well, Mr. Jacobs, have you brought me 
ſome alk ſtockings ? 


| Mr. JACOBS. 0 | 
Some of the very beſt, Sir—juft arrived from 
Dunkirk in a elfe that I laſt week freighted 
with ſtolen goods—they' ve all paid duty at the 
Cuſtom-houſe as I hope to be ſaved—lI don't 
get a farthing by them, only it's "oy my 
way to ſerve my cuſtomers. 


FOI B Li. 
Well, you may leave me a dozen Pr with 


F rill. 
14 e . 5 
Thank your Pb | fog. 


19011 E, 
To Mr. Jacobs, {Mr. Jacob Sensen 
n the new tax on receipts affect of 


Mr, J ee B 8. 
No, not all, Sir—I never pays no monies, 
nor gives no receipts—the peoples never doubts 


my word. 5 Exit Mr. Jacobs. 


FOLD LES: 
I never knew the Houſe of Commons A 
match yet for Duke's Place, —Frill. | 


C 2 : FRILL. 
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P 

Sir. e 
DF W4 8:4 Bo 
Has Mr. Ferret been here ? 
i. . 

Three times this morning, Sir — He has left 
word, that it has coſt him half his bill for horſe 
hire in waiting upon you; and Doctor Heavy- 
ſides ſays, he muſt be obliged to take a lodging 
in the neighbourhood in order to be near you, 
in caſe you ſhould continue to put him off, as 
you have done for theſe three] years paſt. | 


FOIBL E. 
ew damn it, it is but two'years neither— 
but III write to old Teſty, and defire he will 
plague me no farther—[looting at the paper on 
his table) But have you no > larger paper than 


this? 

. 
Not a ſheet, your honour.— Government has 
bought up all the Fools Cap for the receipt tax, 
and the Crown paper has been uſed ſome timę 
for contracts, and penſions.—W ould your ho- 
nour 9 to be troubled with any letters to 


day? 
10 E. | 
vi” you may lay them by with thoſe I re- 
ceived laſt week, and I will look them over at 


my leiſure. 
| f FR 4 :L I; 


Eh Sir, going and returns] Oh, Sir, Mr. 
Surecall 


— 48 
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| Surecall defires you'd make an einten 
with him for to-marrow. 


FOIBLE. 
For to-morrow. Let me ſee—T'm to dine 
to- morrow at five o'clock with Sir Philip For. 


+ K-14 1, 
Ves, Sir, preciſely. 
FO IBL E. 


| Why, then, deſire him to call upon me at 
that time, and I ſhall be ſure not to ſee him. 


7. EK os. | 
I ſhall, Sir— [Is going and returns.} 


Enter Clump. 
What did you want, my friend 7 


"0h I M P. 
ou the officer live here ? 


N 
Ves, my friend, my maſter is an officer — 
What are your commands with him 7 . 


CLUM P. 

i Nay, I only wants to give him this letter. 
| 1 mY 
2 Some love affair, I ſuppoſe. 5 71 199 
'Y e | [Exit Frill. 
=  FOIBLE. 

7 Here, my friend, you may leave it with me. 

[Gives the letter. 


CLUMP. 
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C L U M P. 

If your honour pleaſes ; I think I'm right, 
I always like to know what I'm about, and 
wou'dn't loſe my place, as ſome folks do, for 
making a miſtake, [Exit Clump. 


OI B LE. 
A new conqueſt this, I dare be ſworn—and 
yet this ambaſſador could never have come from 
the court of Venus, But let's ſee, what his 
excellency's diſpatches contain. reads] To 
** the officer; to the officer] Egad, a very laco- 
nic direction this. But the girl has avoided 
mentioning my name, I ſuppoſe, for fear it 
ſhould fall into improper hands. Sir—my 
* guardian, Sir Harry Henpeckt, having in- 
% formed me of your ſuit, I can only fay, that 
« if you will favour me with a call, I will 
« give you my word for whatever he deſires, 
„ and as I could wiſh to keep your viſit a ſe- 
« cret to the family, your ſupprefling the ap- 
e pearance of an officer, will much oblige 
« your humble ſervant, Maria Goodall.” 
«The frankeſt and moſt candid declaration I ever 
met with. This girl is damnably in love with 
me, that's certain. Frill, I dare ſwear, can 
eaſily direct me to the houſe.— l am requeſted 
though to ſuppreſs the appearance of an offi- 
cer.— What the devil can the girl mean by that 
but no matter—ſhe is a priſoner at war, in 
whatever colours ſhe ſuffers me to take her. 


La) 


A 


SCENE 


"_ 
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SCENE UI. Changes to a Room in Sir Harry's 
Houſe. | | 


Enter Clump and T rippit. 


TRIP PI T. 
Well, Clump, but I can't ſtop a minute 
with you now, for my lady's coming back, and 
| "= know I muſt be upon the look out. [geing. 


| 0 1 MMP; 

But, Trippit— / Trippit returns ſhan't I 
have a kiſs before you go ; you know one mayn't 
be able to have one much longer without paying 
for it, for all receipts they ſay wall be taxed. 


Li i 8 2 ke if 
Why ſure, Clump, they'll never lay a tax 
on kiſſing—that would be a ſhocking thing, 
I'm fare, 


[Exit Trippit 
Enter Sir Harry. 1 


Sir H A R R V. 
Well, Clump, have you given the cer the 
note? 
LV MF, | 
Yes, your honour, and there was another 
man with him. | 


Sir II A R R v. 
Another man with him? 
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CLUMP. | . 

Ves, your honour, that always goes aftet 

him. | | 
. H ARRY. | 

Oh, yes, his follower I ſuppoſe. Have you 
ſent Clump for the doctor? Your lad yſhip's 
new apothecary there — Doctor Puzzle, I think 
they call him. D'ye hear? Go to him directly 
again, and tell him that I am much better, and 
have no occaſion for a viſit. But odſo! here 
comes Mr. Serjeant Roundabout by my wife's 
deſcription.—Clump, d'ye hear ? I'll juſt ſtep 
in the back room here, to tell my ward of your 
errand, and be back in a minute. 


[ Goes into the room at the back ſeene; 


Enter Doctor Porte 


DOG 0 1 
Let your maſter know, Mr. What's your 
name, that Doctor Puzzle waits upon him. 


6 1 0 MF, 
My maſter will be here in a minute and 


when your honour's done with him, I ſhould be 
much obliged to your honour if you'd juſt ſtop 
a minute in the pantry, and take out a plaguy 
croſs tooth of mine. 


Doctor PU Zz 2 LE. 
Half a dozen, if you pleaſe: 


- c L U M P. 
What a kind, l ſort of a gen- 
tleman. 4 Clemp. 


* 
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Sir Harry comes from the Back Scene. 


: DG cTUunk : gk 
Sir—your moſt obedient humble ſervant— 
you are. Sir Harry Henpeckt, I preſume. 


Sir HARRY. 


At your ſervice, Sir you apa ay 
caſe, I pa ? 


| D 0 C TOR. 
Why Sir, I'm never over ſanguine. "Theſe 
things are always uncertain, | 


% HARRY ... 
No danger, I hope. | 


DOCTOR. 


Why no, there's nothing alarming as I ſee— _ 


I have met with many a worſe caſe in my prac- 
tice. 88 muſt bleed a little, Sir Harry. 


Sir H ARRY. 
Oh, damn it, yes, I know that - there's no- 


thing to be done in the law without bleeding. 


22 
DO 0 TOR. 

And when you have bled a little, I have no 

doubt of your caſe being brought to a "OY 5 


iſſue. 


Sir II A R R + Ry 
Why then, if you pleaſe, you may as well 
proceed upon the buſineſs, and bleed me at 
once, as you call it. Puts his hand in his 
breeches pocket } A couple of guineas, I POE, 
my 0 to begin wit. 


5 | DOCTOR. 
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DOCTOR. 
„ 


Sir HARRY. 

Not a farthing more, I promiſe you damn 
me, [I've had a couple before now ſor half tha 
money. N [fide 

DOCTOR, 
© Sir, give me leave to tell you, that you are 
greatly miſtaken in me. I think I have my 
launcet in my pocket Juſt ſlip off your coat, 


* you pleaſe. - I ofeebs r for his danger 


Sir H AR . 
If I do, Il be damn' d—Why, what the 


devil, do you want the coat off my. back, be- 
fore you begin? 


225 DOCTOR. 
To be ſure, 1 do. 


Sie HA R R Y. 


Do pray, Sir, be ſo good as to take Your fee, 
at once, and give me a OW | 


A receipt * 2 
Sir HARRY, 
Ay, a receipt. You've got a ſtamp, I fup- 
poſe, in your pocket? 7. 


-& 8 pocybs 4 Why, Si 
amp in my pocket] [ade y, Sir, 
we have nothing to do with the tax, profeſſion- 
ally, but you -ſhall have a receipt. I have 
brought one ready for you. I always make it 
my buſineſs to know a pore: s caſe before I he 
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him. Thete's a receipt, Sir (gives hin a te» 
ceipt that will ſet you upon your legs, I war» 


rant you, and as for the money, there's ne hows 
ry for that. 


Sir H A RRY. | 
Damn me, I never met with. ſuch a lawyer 


before. 
F 
awyer ; 
10 Sir HARRY. = 
| [Looks at the receipt.) But what the devil 
have you given me here? [7eads.] R. Ex- 
tract, cathartic—" Why, zounds, what the 
devil 1 is all this > | 
DOCTOR: | 
Sir, I defy, the whole college of byſiclans 
to make ON better preſcription, an — when it 
has operated properly, take fome ſmall thin 
| broths, and à little mulled wine afterwards, 
| _ I have no doubt of PR ng Fc n 
OI 1t, | 


Sir H A R R Y. / 
Some thin broths, and mulled wine! Why, 
who the devil are you fu» 


DOCTOR. 
Doctor Puzzle. ; 


| "Sir HA R R Y. 
Doctor Purge do be ſo good, Sir, 48 


puzzle me no more, for damn me, if L 2 
ever ſo puzzled in all my life—Zounds, I 
thought h. it had been Serjeant Roundabout. 


DOCTOR. | 
a5 I hou'dr's have come, if I hadn't been 


D ab told 


- 


e 1 4 by 9 <A 
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told you had the cholic—but cholic, or no 


cholic, I ſhall make a charge, I promiſe you, 
Sir Harry, for my attendance—and ſo, your 
humble ſervant, Sir Harry Henpeckt. 


Exit Puzzle. 


Sir 5 A R R þ 
Zounds, what a devil of a miſtake, J ve 
made here 35 . 


| En, KEV Clu followed by Colonel F alle At 


4 little diſtance. 


„ 
Sir—Sir—if your honour pleaſes, [Sir Harry 


returns] the officer is come. Ng Clump. 


Sir HARRY. 
Damn me, how theſe fellows dreſs out. 


[Looks at the Colonel.) Sir, your moſt obe- 


dient, humble ſervant. 


8 O I B L E. 
Sir Harry, your S—you know, I ſuppoſe, 
who I am? 
| Sir HAR R . 
Ves, an officer. 
FOI1BL E. 


An officer, 20 was yes, T'y ve the wo 


of ſerving his maje 


Sir H A RR v. 7 
Well, "i I've heard of the action. 


FOIBLE, . 
955 Sir 
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Sir HARRY. 5 | 
1 toy, ies I have heard of the arreſt. 


FOlBLE. 


Ava. Oh, he has heard, I ſuppoſe, of the 


arreſt I've been put under on Nennt of the 
nee I gave. 100 it 21 14005 05 e de. 


* 


. ng Sir HARRY. 


And aſſure you moſt Se ah it will 


make no ſort of difference between you and I. 


Fr 0 1 L Ta. Wo 
Why, Sir Hay, as it is ily « an affir of 


honour— 
Sir H A N RY. Tp Os 
Oh, damn your honour. . . 


FO IB L. * N 
I dare ſay you'll not think the mw of me 
for it. People in our line of life muſt expect 


to 4 85 with theſe things; but, if you pleaſe, 


Sir Harry, well proceed to execution. 


7 HARRY. 
Execution ! Zounds, I'm all in a feat. 
(fide, Why, Sir, you” re in 4 confounded 


urry. Every thing can't be done in a mi- 


FOLBLE. 


Look'ee, Sir Harry—I'm for uſing but Aale 


en in this matter. 


de e 
Damn me, I tremble in every joint. [ afide. 


Foible. 


i A 
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FOIBLE. 
I have taken the ſuit in hand, and if your 


ward gives me her word, I ſhall be a. 


Sir BA R R TJ. 
Why, Sir, I dare ſay the young lady wilt 
do every thing that is right, and I ſhall be 
heartily glad to give you joy of the ſucceſs of 
your ER. | 


FOIFBL E. 
J have very little doubt, Sir Harry, of * 
when I conſider the advances that Miſs Good- 2 
all has already made. 


Sir H A R R V. | 
A Why, ys Sir, has my ward 
then made you any advances ? 


FOIBLE. 
This morning, Sir Harry, by your ſervant. 


Sir HARRY. 

Damn me, no wonder the fellow's ſo boil. 
{afide } Well, Sir, if you'll wait upon my 
ward, I dare ſay you'll find every thing agree- 
able ; and I ſhall be glad to my ſoul to hear of 
the matter being ſettled. 


| FOFRLE: 
I dare ſay we ſhan't be long about it. {going 
and returns} But, Sir Harry, F've leave to 
make uſe of your name ? 


Sir 


4 Rf N _ y 9 bas wb N " a © 2 1 a N I 
bs , F F ? . a * N * l 7 . 7 tl x z . 
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Sir H ARR 1 
26 any way you pleaſe, —Tell her that I re- 
commend a compliance. with a terms in the 
ſtrongeſt manner. 
-FOIB 3 E. 


And you'll really be glad to hear of the hin 
being done? 


Sir H ARRY. 
Moſt heartily—damn me, I don” t know 25 


thing would * me ſo e a 3 


This will 8005 the devils 4 in it, 


{Exeunt different ways. 


9 o A er. 


© ER 


— ; 9 +/+" 1 - 


"At. It 
SCENE I. 4 ROOM. 


Enter Sir Harry Henpeckt and Mr. Cook, 


dreſſed as high as poſſible i in the Ton, „ with 4 ; 
jarge Neſegay. 


M 


Sir HARRY. 
Y dear Mr, Cook, I'm n glad to 


ſee you, 


— 


Mr. 
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Mr. COOK. Ms : 

I don't wonder at it,-Sir' Hp pbewicn 
yoy and I, every body is glad to ſee me. I 
_ dined at Pewterer s Hall the day before I left 
London, and danced a minuet with Mrs. De- 
puty Broadfides ; and, between you and I, there 
was not a lady i in the room but FEVER her * 
pineſs. 5 

Sir HARRY. 5 

It con'dn't poſſibly be otherwiſe if they had 
any taſte, —I m ſure Miſs Goodall will be im- 
3 to ſee you, and therefore the ſooner ſhe 

as a viſit from you, the better. You know 
that my lady is averſe. to the match; but no 
matter for that; I expect General Heartfree to 
arrive every minute from Gibraltar, and doubt 

not his turning the balance in your ar. 

| Mr. COOK. 

I never deſpair, Sir Harry. Between you and 
I, the matter my, be ſettled to both our ad- 
vantage. 

sir HAR R V. | 

Very much fo, Mr. Cook I am to give you 
my intereſt in obtaining Maria—and as a tax is 
now made lawful on all receipts, there can be 
nothing illegal or unreaſonable in your paying 
me a thouſand guineas on the receipt of my 


ward 8 fortune. 
Agreed to maſt ile 


Sir HARRY. „ 
But, firſt of all, let me beg of. 6085 to fee 


this Meer out of the houſe. #9 


| honour, 
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Mr. COOK. 


Between you and J, Sir Harry, it muſt be 
done. 


Enter Farmer Flame and two Neighbours. 


So, Farmer Flame, have you brought me 
Maria's annuity ? 
"FLA M E. 
I have, your honour, | 
| Sir H AR R V. 
Will you do me the favour, [ro Mr. Cook] 
juſt to excuſe me for a minute ? 
Mr. COOK. 
Oh, I'll juſt ſtep and ſend word, if you 
pleaſe, to your ward, of my arrival; for between 
you and I, no time ſhould be loſt in appri- 


ling her of it. [Exit Mr. Cook. 
FLA ME. 


"2 Re Sir Harry, I have kept my time. 
There's a 20l. note, as good as the bank, your 


sir HARRY. 


Well, Farmer Flame, I'll give you a receipt. 
FLAME. 


A receipt ! Does your honour think that I's 
ſuch a fool as to pay for parting with my money. 
No, no, ecod, I knows better, I hates all 
impoſition.— It's very hard to pay two-pence 
for a ſtamp, and ſo, d'ye ſee? Ecod, I have 
brought theſe honeſt men, neighbours of mine, 
ten miles as witneſſes ; and ſo, d' ye ſee, ecod, I 
have no tax to pay. 


E DET Sir 
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Sr HARRY. 
Right, maſter Flame — I ſee you know what 
you re about. 
L.A M E. | 
Yes; yes, ecod, let me alone - two- pence 


ſaved, is two pence got. * and returns. 
„„ 


A penny wiſe, and a pound fooliſh. 
pe b F L AM i 


Oh, I forgot to tell you, that I'm en 
quite faſhionable now. | 
Sir H A R R Y. 
Indeed! 


F L AM E. 

Ves, I don't fleep with my wife now, but 
have parted beds for fear of this plaguy tax on 
receipts ; for a man, they ſay, mayn't get a 
child now without paying for it. 

[Exit Farmer E lame, with Neighbours. 
—- Ir ARES 

Well faid, Farmer Flame—but zounds, 
here comes my termagent of a wife, as red as 
a turkey cock, and as furious as a lion—1 with 
the General was arrived. 


Eater Lady Henpeck. 


. 
This phæton, Sir Harry, is ſo vnkaſhivasbly 
low, that Sir Jacky Jehu poſitively looks over 
my head whenever he meets me. 
Sr HARRY, 
Looks over your head !—he muſt be a pro= 
digious height then. 


LADY, 


. 
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1 8 
1 abſolutely go to Aer and build 


mea new carriage. 


Sir HH A R R 3 | 
Oh, pray do, and put it in all the news- pa- 
pers chat a great perſonage is to "oY for it—it's 
quite the faſhion — 
1 cee, Sir H; . 
ee, Sir Har ou're ſtill upon your 
croſs purpoſes.—C Clum 4 p—why, Sir I 
you think I will put up with this. It's din- 


ner time, and there's not a ſervant in the houſe. 
| SH ARRAY 


Why, my lady, they're all gone to meet the 
General, except the new. cook that came here 
yeſterday ; you may have any thing from him 
vou want. He's a little frenchified, or ſo, but 
a proficient in his buſineſs, and has been well 
recommended to me, I aſſure you —1 expect 
him here, my lady, this minute. 


| The fellow knows how to fricaſſoe a diſh of 
frogs, I ſuppoſe. 7} {fneermgly. 


Sir HARRY. 
Oh, moſt deliciouſly—damn me, I wiſh He 
could * you with them. 


[Exit Sir H arry. 


Enter Mr. Cook. 


Mr, CODO R. 
80 Sir Harry's gone, I ſee— but here's my 
lady, I ſuppoſe. = 
LADY: 


Ves, yes, he's a little frenchified indeed 
. Mr. Cook? 


| E2 | oP | Mr. 
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Mr. CO OR. 
Well, Mr. Cook ! pretty familiar, egad. 
{ </ie. I beg your ladyſhip's pardon for mak- 


ing you wait—but I've been taking a turn or 


two. [ n to his boots. 

po: aA he f de 

A turn or two, I ſuppoſe, at the ſpit—[ a/de. 
Mr. Po O K. P 1 


In hopes of meeting with the officer. Egad, 
madam, may I never get another take, but I've 
wound up many ſuch a jack before now. 


LADY. 
„ Yes, the whole houſe knows of. this officer. 
Lide. 
Mr. COOK. 


I hope your ladyſhip will excuſe my not 
waiting on you before ; I was willing to get a 


little our air before dinner. 
| LADY. 


It's very excuſeable, Mr. Cook—you have 
ſo much ſtanding over the fire, there are ſo many 


made diſhes now-a-days. | 
Mr. COOK. 


Sir Harry has told her, I ſee, that I'm a 
pe terer. [gſide.] Why, yes, madam, no one, 
1 believe, furniſhes more made diſties than I 


do ; or ſets them off to greater advantage. 
„ 


Why, yes, Mr. Cook, Sir Harry has given 
me your character He nid, indeed, you was 
a little frenchified, or ſo, but choroughly _ 


lified for what you came about, — 
Mr. CO O K. 


I'm much obliged to him, madam, for the 
juſtice he has done me. 


LADY. 
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BAD: V. | 

But I ſhall 5 a better SY of your merit 
after you have let me have a diſh or two, 
1. ar GO on K. 

A dim or two! 

If „ ſtrous h 

ou e, for I'm monſtrous hun 

NR d gry. 

© Monſtrous hungry ! Why, madam, I make 

no diſhes myſelf; and if I did, between you 

and I, they never could be ate. | 
L. A D ws of | | 

Never could be ate ! but I tell you, Mr. 

Cook, that I'm very hungry, and deſire no 

joking about the matter. Can you barbecue a 

hog ? 

Mr. COOK. 

No, damn me, madam, nor a pig neither— 
between you and I, I don't think a e diſh 
could be upon table. „ op 

u p 

Between you and I! Why, pray, Sir, did 
your maſter order you to ule that language to 
me. 


| Mr. COOK. | 
The deute take me, madam, if I underſtand 
* Fe, 
apr Sir Harry. 


Ha, what the devil, my lady hg Mr. 
Cook together. [Ai 4. So, my lady, 1 ſee 
Mr. Cook has waited 1 5 you. 175. 
L XA . 

Ves, Sir Harry, but he . juſt as well 
have ſtaid away, for I've only aſked him for a 
couple of diſhes, and he ſays he can't let me 


have 
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have hs. Didn't you tell me, Kirch, that | 

yu couldn't let me have them. ' 
Mr. COOK. E 

Why, zounds, madam, I tell; you again, that 

I have nothing to do with diſhes. Damn the 


diſhes |! 
; Sir HARRY. 


Diſhes ! Why, zounds, my lady, fare ou 
haven't taken this for The Cook, This is pou : 
Cook the great pewterer, that is come down to 
marry my ward. 

e. 

To marry your ward! 

Mr. COOK. N 

Between you and I, madam, here has been 
a devil of a miſtake. It's the firſt time, I be- 
Neves I was eyer taken for a cook. 

L ADB Y...- 

Upon my word, Mr. Cook, I beg y our p par- 
don—but between you and I, Miſs Goodall i is 
not likely to have a huſband, . 

Exit Lad 
8 6 8 * ly Henpeckt. 

Why this has been done, Sir Harry, for the 
1 of inſulting me I can never believe 
any otherwiſe - but it ſhan't deter me At any 
rate I am determined to get the officer out of 
the houſe; for, between you and 1, while he 
remains in it, I can never think of marryi 
your ward; but, damn me, to be taken for a 


cook !— _ . Exit Mr. Cook. 
(A s ON G.) 


Sir 
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Sir HARRY... 1 8 
1 ſhall never be able to ſettle this matter, rm 
afraid. "WISROWE the General's aſſiſtance. hs 


| Enter Clump. 


. UM P. * TO 

Pleaſe, your honour, the General is hell 
with ſuch a mortal crowd of ſervants, all in 
regimentals, for all the world as if * militia 


Was coming out again. 


Sir HARR V. 
The General arrived! 


v your b and all the folks about 
the palich are ſtaring at them as if they were a 


ght—bur here be two of the Geog 8 ' foot 
men. T5 


Enter tuo Soldiers with Rb ok Ge. 
Fieſt SOLDIER. 
General Heartfree, your honour, has Sax us 


as an advanced party, before he enters the * 
to apprixe you of his arrival. 


Sic H N N RFT. 
What! are you the General's rast? 


Fiſt SOLDIER, 
1 His butler, Sir. — The whole rank E file 
of his houſhold is formed of ſach diſabled 
ſoldiers as ſerved with him at Gibraltar; and 
there's not a ſervant but wou'd ſooner be ſhot 
than deſert the ſervice of ſo noble a maſter.— 
But here's the General himſelf, | x 
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Enter General Heartfree, banded by * Coach- 
man with one Leg, and other Servants in 

 Regimentals. _ 
Sir HARRY. 

My dear General, you're welcome back to 
Old England, and long may you live to wear 
the laurels you have ſo well earned. 

CENERAE: : 

Sir Harry, Im heartily glad to ſee you. 1 
ſent Cæfar and Hannibal here before me, to 
prevent your being ſurpriſed, and muſt beg im- 
mediate quarters for my houſhold as well as 
myſelf. This brave fellow here {pointing to 
the conchman is my coachman ; he ſerved me, 
together with Hector, Wolfe, ald Alexander, 
7 Pointing to the ſervants) during the whole 
fiege of Gibraltar. He received eleven ſhot, 
and loſt his left leg when fighting by my fide ; 
and, upon my ſoul, I think it an honour to 
have fuch a man in my ſervice. No one ſhall 
have employment in my family but ſuch as 
have fought with me in the field of battle. 
1 love the ſoldier that has ſerved his country 
in the hour of danger ; and if I have a bit of 


bread when it no longer requires his ſervices, 


damn me if he ſhan't be the firſt to eat it with 


me. 
Sir H AR R V. 


Vour reſolution is truly noble, and deſerves 
every commendation ; but you ſeem to have 
chriftened your ſoldiers as well! as domeſticated 


them. 
GENERAL. 


Chriſtened them! Why, there was not a 
man, Sir Harry, in the whole garriſon, but 
proved 


THE RECEIPT TAX. "0 


proved himſelf an here, and worth of being 


named after the proudeſt generals that ever 
headed an army. 


Sir HAR R Y 
Well, Sir; Clump ſhall get em ſhes re- 
freſhment.—Here, Clump, take theſe brave 
fellows under your care; tap a freſh butt of 


October, and let old Engliſh N * 
| their hear ts. | 


> 5: -+:(Q-1/ VM" 
Yes, your honour. 


[Exeunt Clump 4 and Servants. 


' GENE RAL. ö 8 
Well, Sir Harry, but how Fe your lady: 
I don't remember to have heard ik her more 
than once during my ſtay at Gibraltar, + 2x; 
dir: H A * R V. 
1 with, with all my ſoul, it had ſtood be- 


tween her and me, inſtead of ov and. * 
| Spaniards, 1 2568 


Ri GENERAL. 

Between us and the As Why 1 let 
me tell you, Sir, that it never did ſtand be- 
tween us. Nothing, Sir, could keep ws apart. 
By land our veteran garriſon could not be re- 
ſtrained from ſallying forth, and peppering the 
Dons—and by ſea, damn me, our red-hot balls 
raked their Ly boats, and ſent them to the 
bottom, except thoſe, indeed, that could be 
ſaved from the deſtruction they had intended 
their generous foe. 
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Sir HARRY. | 

Egad, I with I had a few of your red-hot 

balls for my wife. I had rather have been in the 

thickeſt of your fire than within the reach of 
her tongue. 

GE N ER A * 

Come, come, Sir Harry, I perceive chat 

hoſtilities ſtill continue between you and your 

wife but I'm come home with the olive 

branch, and am determined to have it exchanged 

between you. But, prithee, how is our ward 


—is Maria married yet? — 
Sir H A RN F. 


Why, vo, Sir, not quite; but her heart, I 
believe, is pretty well fixed, and her intended 
| bridegroom Mr. Cook, ready | in the houſe to 


make her ha 
Pp. E N F RAL. 


Say you fo—why, then, the ſooner it is 
done, the better. You know I have a great 
partiality for the girl; and egad, if the young 
ſpark is deſerving of her, he ſhall have my con- 

ent, and ten thouſand pounds into the bar- 
gain. So, d'ye hear, Sir Harry ? let me ſee 
the parties directly, in order that the buſineſs 
may be diſpatched out of hand. 


Sir HARRY. | 

I'll go to the ladies, and Mr. Cook, this 
inſtant—there' s nothing like ſtriking while the 
iron's hot 5 [ afede. 


Exit Sir Harry. 


General 
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General HEARTFREE. 

I am glad that a peace has afforded me an 

opportunity of coming home to ſerve my ward, 

and ſettle 45 to her wiſhes; but, egad, Mr. 

Cook muſt have my approbation firit, before 
I conſent to n her. | 


Enter Mr. Cook. 


| : "Mr, COOKk- 
80 e Egad here 1s the cer himſelf. 
Your ſervant, Sir—my name is Cook, 
| GENERAL... 
You are come, Sir, I underſtand, to marry 


Miſs Goodall. 
| Mr. COOK. 


You re right, my friend ! 
GENERAL, 


Pretty familiar, faith. [2/ 4 You' 1 make 


her vaſt] ha Sir. 
4 PF, Mi COOK: 


Very little doubt of that, I believe, | 
GENERAL, | 


And the ſooner the better, for there would 


be no fear of the family ſoon having an heir. 
| M. COOK. 


A plaguy impudent fellow this. [afide.] 
Why, between you and I, I think there would 


be no great danger of that. 
GENERAL. 


Damn me, what a uppy it is! 5 Jede. 
Mr. K 95 K. 2 


But, if you pleaſe, I have a little matter to 
ſettle with you firſt—you' re an officer ? 


F2z  ' 
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RE GENERA "OY 'S 
1 hath had the honour of in bis mojeſty 
at Gibraltar. 
C O 0 K. 
At Gibraltar! 2 that s not amiſs neither, 


e ide, and laughs, 


> ENE R A 
hy what che plague does the fellow laugh 
at ? | 22 
Mr. CO 0 K. 


Come, Sir, between you and I, I muſt know 
the whole of your buſineſs bore: Sir Harry 
Henpeekt owes you ſome money ?— 


| VEN E R A PL 
Why, to be ſure, Sir Harry 1s indebted to 
me, I belieye, a few hundreds; wur what the 
devil is that to vou? 


Mr. CO 0 K. 

Come, come, Sir, no bluſtering—T' 11 give 
you my note for the full amount of your de- 
mand in fix days after date, and =p; Ju 8 
leave the houſe directly. 


 . GENERAL 
Leave the houſe directiy! Why, what the 


devil do you mean p 


Mr. C O O k. 
In plain Engliſn ] don't chuſe you ſhould 
ſtay here any longer ; and ſooner than Sir Harry 
ſhould be diſgraced by ſuch a fellow, the deuce 
take me if I don't pay v your money down 
upon the nail, 


GENERAL. 
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| GEN E R A L. 

Damn me, I've a good mind to pfreak the 
raſcal's head — Hark ee, firrah—did Sir Harry 
ſend you to inſult me ? But here 0 Sir Harr ry 
himſelf, a 


liver Sir Harry, 


Mr. COOK. 15 | 
Why, this officer, Sir Py, is a moſt 
audacious fellow I ever met with, and has the 
impudence to tell me, that he'll not quit the 
houſe, though I have offered to pay him — 5 
farthing you owe him. 

Sir HAR R 1 

Owe him; F owe who? 

Mr. COO K. 

Why, the Meer here. © 

Pointing to tbe - General, 
Sir HA R — 

Why, ſure, zounds, you haven't taken "8 
neral Heartfree here for the officer. My dear 
General I beg you ten thouſand pardons. This 
has been all a miſtake—but as no infult was in- 
tended, I hope you Il not be offended. 

ENERAL. 

Look'ee, Sir Harry—where no offence, is 
meant, none ſhould be taken. - You have had 
no hand, I perceive, in this affair but as for 
that Tiddy Doll Mr. Powder Monke there, 
5" pointing. to Mr. Cook) damn me, if 'twasn't 

that I'm in your houle, I d break every. bone 
he. has. | 


| Enter : 
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Enter Lady Hen peckt and Maria. 


L'-A D Yor - 
Oh, pray, General, don' t ſtand upon any 


ceremony I beg +4 _ 88 
7. 


Well, Sir Harry, between you and , Ie 


got into a pretty ſcrape here. 


GENERAL, -- 
But now my "etna is a little ſubſided--do 


be ſo good, Sir Harry, as to let me know, who, 
and what this Meer 1 is, that 1 haye — 5 ep 


| for. 


Sir HARRY. 
One that has a warrant of e . fave 
hundred pounds, judgment for which not be- 


ing entered up, I thought it beſt to ſend for the 


officer, in order, if poſſible, to ſtop his 28 


ceedin g to execution, 
GENERA 2 


Pray let me ſee this fellow. 
dir R. 


Oh, here the Meer comes. 


Enter Colonel Foible. 


r 0 1B I. E. 


Zounds, my uncle here 
SEN E RAL. 


Is this the officer you mean, Sir Harry ? 


Why, damn me, this is my nephew a 
. 


Sir HARRY. 


How, Sir; your nephew! 
MARIA. 


It is even ſo, Sir Harry. — The note your 
wiſe-acre Clump had to deliver, being directed 
| <0 
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in general terms, to the officer, the blockhead 
Ge it to Colonel Foible; he has my hearty 
forgiveneſs, however, for the miſtake,” ſince 1 
had long; entertained a ſecret paſſion for the 
Colonel, and find him deſerving my love, from 
being related, dear Sir, (to the General * to ſo 
worthy a character. i 

| Mr, CO 0 k. 

Ves, madam, but it doesn't Ganley: a pewter 
2 for I've agreed with Sir Harry, and am 

to pay him a thouſand Pounds as a tax | pet 
receipt of wou fertunt. i * 

word, G E NE R A.. 72 
Ha, hw? s this, Sir Harry 75 | 


LADY. EF 

You cut a mighty, ridiculous 8 Sir 
Harry, before the General, but tis no more 
than I expected. | Abt l 11 
GENERA bs. 

A ridiculous figure.indeed—egad, I'll have 
no tax, Sir Harry, on the receipt of Maria's 
fortune. Public taxes may be neceſſary for the 
exigencies of the ſtate, but can never warrant 
an example of private impoſition. As for Mr. 
Peuter-ſpoon, there, damn me, if he had a 
thouſand pounds for every button on his coat, 
he ſhould be no bridegroom of any ward of 


mine. 


Mr. coo K. f 
Why, Sir —/to the General J believe there 
will bs” no difficulty in my getting a better 
match in the city.—I have made a devil of a 
figure to be ſure ; "Ok I'm glad, however, that 


Maria, 
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Maria, between you and I, 70 Colonel Foible) 
is likely to get a  huſband—and between you and 
I. Sir Harry, if ever I come out of the city 
again to be taken for a cook, damn me, I'll 


give. you leave to pepper and broll Une aid male 


@ devil of me in good earneſt.” 


[Exit Col. Foible. 
GENERAL. 


Ay, ay, let Mr. Cook go back to the city. 
Here's one that will do much better for Maria; 


Colonel Foible has ſeen the world, and will ſoon 


know the value of ſuch a wife. Come, Sit 


Harry, you muſt give him your conſent. 


Sir HARRY. © 
Wich all my heart, Sir.— 
FO IB L E. 


Dear Sir; {to the General how tall IT me- 
rit this kindneſs ? 
GENERA 5 
By making Maria happy. My lady here muſt 
throw aſide her riding habit and ponies; and 
as for your debts, Sir Harry, they ſhall be im- 
mediately diſcharged. It is the pride of a ſol- 


dier firſt to ſerve his country — and next His 
friend. x 8 * | 11 2 : : Ib 6 
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